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Field were visiting Browning, then seventy-nine years old,
in his home in Warwick Crescent.
The room where he lives as a poet is small, with red cur-
tains and two plain bookcases filled with old books; over the
mantelshelf is an Italian picture; there is a cast of Dante,
some portraits, some vigorous studies of peasants. . . . Out
of a drawer came the very book, bought for ninepence on a
Florentine bookstall {white vellum, with a mixture of print
and old letters; on which The Ring and the Book was founded.
\Ve held it in our hands; he translated to us here and there.
He said how he had sent it to three novelists, but they could
do nothing with it. So one fine morning he determined to
work at ii3 and began his poem. fci You could have done it,"
he said; when we protested he added, ic Not in my way." 1
In Memoriam was the most famous and most cherished
long poem of the Victorian Age. It was published in
1850, when Tennyson was forty years old. The title is
curious, for the friend to whose memory the poem was
dedicated died seventeen years earlier. Arthur Henry
Hallam was the son of the eminent Whig historian,
Henry Hallam. He and Tennyson became friends at
Trinity College, Cambridge. They travelled together in
France and on the Rhine, and visited at each other's
homes, Hallam became engaged to Tennyson's sister
Emily. In 1833 the Hallams went for a tour on the
Continent; at Vienna the son suddenly took ill and died
of apoplexy on September 15. He was twenty-two years
old. The body was brought from Trieste (which Tennyson
in In Memoriam calls ** the Italian shore ") to England,
and was buried at Glevedon Court, on the Severn, near
Bristol
Tennyson had no profession except that of poet. He
led a moody, innocent life -with his widowed mother
and sister in London, achieving great success with his
1 Works and Days from the Journal of Michael Field, edited by T. and D. C.
Stuige Moore (1933), p. 15.